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Is eaten by the Canker ere it blow, 

Eiien fo by Loue^ die yong,and tenderwh 
Is turn'd to folly* blaliingin the Bud, 

rime. 


ValcHtmc: Ft o them y and Speed* 

Valentine* 

■ Eafe to pcrfwade,niy lolling Froths w ; 

Home-keeping-youthjh^uc eucr homely wits. 
Wtdc not aftcilion cha'mcs thy tender dayts 
To the fweet glaunces ofthy honour'd Loue, 
I rather would entreat thy company. 

To fee the wonders of the wqdd abroad. 

Then (liuing dully fluggardix'd at home) 

Wcareout thy youth with fliapriciTe id!encite. 

But fincethou louTl; lotic1lHr,and thriue therein, 

Euen as I would, when I to lotie begin, 

Pr$> Wilt thou be gone? S^eet Valentine ad cw # 
Thinke on thy Er&ibim^ when thou(hapTy) fee ft 
Some rare note-worthy obiefl in thy trauadc* 

Wifh me partaker in thy hap.p\qd% , 


Loafing his verdure, eucn in the p 
And all the fake eftc£b bffuture hopes, 
hui wherefore wafte 1 time to eounfadlc thee 
That art a votary to fond defile ? 

Once naorc adieu: my Father at the Road 
Expcdb my comming, thcretofecnneflhipM* 

Pre< And thither will ! bring thee Valentine* 

VuU Sweet Prothem.^ no; Now let vs take our leauc: 
To UWittaiac let me heart from thee by Letters 
Ofthy fuccefle in loue; and what newts dfe 
Betidtth herein abfence of thy Friend: 

And I likewife will v ifice thee with mine# 

Pro* AH happiuefie bechance to thee in Miltim* 
VaL As much to you at home - and fo farcwclL £*/f, 
Fro* He after Honour hunts, 1 after Loue; 

He Icaucs hisfricnd%to dignific them more; 

1 loue my felft, my friends, and all forlouc * 

Thou him thouhaftmetamorphis'd me.* 

Made mcricglcd my Studies, loofemy time; 

Warre with good botinfaile; fee the world at nought; 
M adc Wit with mufing,vvcafce; hart fick with thought* 
Sp * Sir Protheia i Tauc you : faw you my M after ? 
Pm But now he parted hence toembarqucfor^A/to, 
Sp* Twenty to one then^ he is ftkp'd already. 

And I haue plaid the Sheepein loofing him* 

Pro, indeed e a Sheepc doth very often fir ay, 

And if the Shepheard be awhile away, 

Sp* You conclude that my Mafteqis a Shepheard then, 
and I Sheepc ? 

Pro* I doe. 

Sp * Why then my homes are his horncs a whether I 
wake or fleepe* 

Fre. A filly anfwere, and fircing well a Sheepc. 

Jp» Thi&proties me ftill a Sheepc, 

Pro* Trtie: and thy Mafter a Shepheard, 

Sp* Nay, that I can deny by a ckcumftancc. 

Pro , It fhall goehard bur ile proue it by another, 

Sp* The Shepheard feekes the Sheepc, and not the 
Sheepc the Shepheard; but ifeeke my Mafter, and my 
Mafter feekes not me; therefore I am no Shccpe* 
pr$ m The Shcepe for fodder follow the Shephcanb 
the S hepheard for foode folio wes not the Sheepc : thou 
for wages followed thv Mafter, thy Mafter for wages 
followes not thee: therefore thou art a Shcepe. 

Sp* Such anotherproofe will make me cry baa. 

Pro , But do'ft thou hearer gaiTft thou my Letter 
to him ? 
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St i Sir • I fa loft-Mutcon) gauc your Letter to her 
(aWd-Maiton) and {he (a iae’d-Mutton) gauc mee (a 
Soft-Mutton) nothing for my labour. . 

fro. Hcre’j too imali a Pafture for fuch ftore of 


^1. 


* 


ground hcoaer-charg*^ yotiwerebtft 

Nay, in that you ate affray - Ywerebeft pound 

y T*. N a y Sir, lefle then a pound Has all feme me for car- 

tV pfI You Sftake ;I meanethc pound,* Pinfold. 

Sp From a pound to a pin f fold it ouerand ouer, 

’Tis threefold too little for carrying a letter to your loner 

Pro. But what faid fhe f 

sp. y. 

pro. Nod-T,w'hy that’s noddy, 

Sp. You miffooke Sir : l fay flic did nod; 

And you askc me tfffifc did nod, and I fay I. 

Pro, And that fet together is noddy. 

Sp. Now yoii'haue taken the paincs to fet it toge¬ 
ther,take it for your paces'.' * 

Pro. No.no, you fhall n'auc itforbearing the letter. 
Sp, Well,I perceiue I muftbefainc to bcarc with you. 
fro. Why Sir,how doe you beare with me ? 

Sp. Marry Sir, the letter very orderly, 

Hauing nothing but the word noddy for my paincs. 
pro, Bcfhrcw me,but you haue a quj'ckc wit. 

Sp, And yet it cannot ouer-take your flow purfe. 

Pro. Come, come, open the matter in briefe; what 
faid fire. 

Sp. Open your purfe, that th'e money,and the matter 
may be both at once deliuercd. . 

Pro, We 11 Sir; here is for your paincs; what faid flic? 
Sp. Truely Sir,Ithinke you’ll hardly win her. 

Pro. Why? could'ft thou perceiue fo much from her? 
Sp. Sir, I could perceiue nothing at all from her j 
No,not fo much as a ducket for delipering your letter.- 
And being fo hard to m‘c,that brought you; mimic; 

I feare flic’ll proue as hard to you in celling your minde. 
Giucherno token but ffoncs,for flic’s as hard as rtcele. 
pro. What faid flic, nothing £ 

Sp. No,not fo much as take this for thy pains: (me; 
To teftifieyour bounty.1 thank you, you haue ceftern’d 
In requital whereof, heneeforth,carry your letters your 
felfc 5 And fo Sir, 1’le commend you to my Mafter. 

Pro, Go,go,be gone.to faue your Ship from wrack, 
Which cannot perifh hauing thee aboardc, 

Being deffin’d to a drier death on fliore .• 

I muft goe fend fome better Meffenger, 

I feare my luliA would not daigne my lines, 

Recciuing them from fitch a worrhlefle poft. 


Scwna Secmda. 


Exit, 


Enter Julia and Ltecetta. 

In!. But fay Eucetta (now we are alone) 

Would’ft thou then counfaile me to fall in loue ? 
Luc, I Madam, fo you Humble not vnhecdfully, 
/«/. O fall the fairc refort ofGentlemen, 
Thateuery day with par’leencounter tne, 


In thy opinion which is worthieff loue? 

Aw.Pkafe you repeat their names,ile fliemny minde, 
According to my fhallow Ample skill. 

/u. W hat chinltft thou of the fairc fir Eglamour e? 

Lu. AsofaKnight,well-fpoken,neat,andfine; 

But were Iyou.heneuer fliould be mine. 

fet. What think’ft thou ofthe rich CHcreatio ? 

Let. Well of his wealth; but of himfdfe,fo,fo. 
lx. What think’ff thou of the gentle Protkem ? 

Lh. Lord, Lord; to fee what folly raigiies in vs. 

It*. Kow now? wha c meanes this paffion at his name? 
Lx. Pardon deare Madam,’ris apaffing fliamc, 

That 1(vnworthy body as I am) • 

Should cenfurc thus on loucly Gentlemen! 

/«. Why noton Prethem,z s ofallthefcff? 

Lh. I hen thus .• of many good,! thinke him beft. 
ltd. Yourreafon? 

Lh. I haue no other but a womans reafon : 

I thinke him io,becaufe I thinke him fo. 

lul. And would’li thou haue me caft my lotie on him? 
Lh. I-- ifyou thought your loue not caft away. 
lul. Why he,of all the reft, hath newer mou’d me. 

La. Yet he,©fall thereft,I thinke beffloucsye. 
lul. His little Ipeaking.fliewcs his loue but fhiall. 
La. Fire that’s cIofeftkept,bumes moil ofall. 
lul. They doe not loue,that doe not fhew their loue. 
La. Oh,they loue leaft, that let men know their loue. 
lal, I would I knew his minde. 

La. Pcrufe this paper Madam, 
lul. To Ittlia ; fay,from whom ? 

La. That the Contents will fliew, 

/«/. Say,fay; who gaue it thee ? 

Lu. Sir Vlien tines pagc:& lent I think from fr at bear. 
He would haue giuen i t you,but 1 being in the way. 

Did in yournamc receiuc i t .* pardon the fault I pray, 
ltd. Now (by my modefty) a goodly Broker: 

Dare you prefume to harbour wanton lines f 
To whilper. and confpireagainft my youth ? 

Now truft me, ’tis an office of greac worth. 

And you an officer fit for the place ; 

There: take the paper: fee it be return’d. 

Or elfc rcturnc no more into my fight. 

La. To plead for loue,deferues more fee,then hate. 
lul. Will ye be gon ? 

La. That you may ruminate. Exit, 

lul. And yet I would I had ore-3ook’d the Letter; 

It werea fhamc to call her backe againe. 

And pray her to 3fauIt,for which! chid her. 

What ’fooleisfhe,thatknowes I am a Maid, 

And would not force the letter to my view? 

Since Maidcs,in tnodefty, fay no,tothar, 

Which they would haue the profierer conftruc,-I. 

Fie, fie.- how way-ward is this foolifh loue; 

That (like a teflie Babe) will fcratch the Nurfc, * 

And prclcntly, all humbledkifletheRod? 

How churliftrly, I chid Lucetta hence, 

When willingly, I would haue had her here? 

How angcrly I taught my brow to frowne. 

When inward joy enforc’d my heart to fmile ? 

My pcnnancc is, to call Lucetta backe 
Andaskeremiflion,for my folly paft. 

What hoe ; Lucetta. 

Lh. What would your Ladi(hip ? 
lal. Is'tnecre dinner time? 

Lu. I would it w ere. 

That you mightkill your ftomacke on your meat. 

And 










































































































